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INTRODUCTION. 


Every  stranger  from  the  country,  wlio  comes  to  the 
city,  is  astonished  at  the  variety  of  noises  which  assail 
his  ears  on  every  side.  Instead  of  the  more  quiet 
scenes  which  he  is  accustomed  to,  he  now  hears  the 
constant  rumbling  of  heavy  drays,  carts,  and  car- 
riages over  the  pavement,  and  the  bawling  cries  of  all 
sorts  of  petty  traders,  and  jobbers  crying  their  com- 
modities, or  offering  their  services  in  the  streets.  He 
is  amazed  at  this  Babylonian  confusion,  and  longs 
to  return  to  the  quiet  of  his  home  once  more.  But, 
before  he  returns  he  wishes  to  know  what  all  this 
noise  and  confusion  tends  to,  what  it  all  means,  where 
these  crying,  bawling  people  come  from,  and  how 
they  live. 

Our  little  volume  is  designed  to  answer  his  ques- 
tions, and  to  bring  order  and  system  out  of  all  this  din 

(3) 


iv  INTRODUCTION.  ^ 

and  chaos.  Bj  reading  it,  one  perceives  that  these 
noisy  people  all  perform  important  uses  in  society. 
They  supply  wants  of  the  citizens,  and  earn  an  honest 
penny  by  the  exercise  of  a  very  humble  craft.  In  our 
little  book,  the  denizen  of  the  city  will  recognise  many 
an  old  acquaintance,  ''done  after  nature,"  "drawn  to 
the  life,"  by  that  clever  artist,  Mr.  Croome. 

We  trust  that  every  visiter  from  the  country,  and 
every  resident  of  the  city,  will  secure  this  pretty  vo- 
lume ;  and  when  read,  we  hope  they  will  not  forget  to 
present  their  little  friends  with  a  copy  for  their  libra- 
ries. 
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CITY  CEIES. 


Y'ERE'S  THE  SUN,  HERALD,  AND  LEDGER ! 

Of  all  the  cries  heard  in  our  streets,  the  most 
vociferous  are  those  of  the  news-boys  selling  the 
regular  and  the  extra  newspapers.  These  indus- 
trious but  noisy  urchins  collect  in  great  num- 
bers around  the  doors  of  the  different  printing 
offices,  whenever  an  extra  is  expected  to  be 
issued;  and  the  moment  they  have  received 
their  customary  supply,  they  disperse  themselves 
through  the  city,  bawling  with  all  the  strength 
of  their  lungs  :  "  Extry  Ledger  !  Extry  Times  ! 
Extry  News!  Great  victory!  Two  thousand 
Mexicans  killed  !  Santy  Anny's  leg  captured  ! 
Have  an  extry,  mister  ?     Great  news  /" 

Sometimes  the  tune  is  varied  to  something  of 
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this  sort :  "  Extry  Herald  !  'Rival  of  the  C am- 
bry !  Extry  Times  !  Steamer  in  !  jist  'rived. 
French  Revolution  !  Ten  thousand  people  killed  ! 
Have  an  extry  ?" 

These  boys  are  at  times  extremely  importu- 
nate, stopping  passengers  in  the  streets,  thrusting 
their  papers  in  one's  face,  and  crying  out  lustily 
for  a  sale.  They  penetrate  into  the  hotels 
occasionally  ;  but  there  they  are  extremely  quiet, 
for  fear  of  a  summary  dismission  from  the  pre- 
mises. They  creep  about  the  reading-room  with 
the  most  subdued  air,  and  offer  their  papers,  with 
a  whispered  recommendation,  to  each  of  the 
gentlemen  present.  Their  demeanour  in  the 
hotels  and  in  the  streets  present  a  most  amusing 
contrast. 

The  newspaper  boys  are  noisy  little  fellows ; 
but  their  industry,  and  the  belief  which  prevails 
that  most  of  them  contribute  to  the  support  of 
little  brothers  and  sisters,  commend  them  to 
general  favour.  We  laugh  at  their  bad  pronun- 
ciation, and  buy  their  papers. 
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CHARCOAL ! 


Charcoal,  for  kindling  fires,  is  consumed  in 
great  quantities  in  the  city.  It  is  brought  in 
from  the  country  in  large  carts,  and  sold  by  the 
barrel.  The  price,  for  several  years,  has  been 
about  thirty-five  cents  per  barrel.  The  charcoal- 
man,  in  former  years,  used  to  announce  his 
arrival  by  blowing  a  shrill  blast  on  a  long  tin 
trumpet.  But  this  hideous  noise  was  found  to 
be  so  distressing  to  sick  people,  living  in  the 
streets  through  which  the  charcoal-man  passed, 
that  an  ordinance  was  passed  by  the  city  autho- 
rities, interdicting  the  use  of  the  trumpet. 

But  the  charcoal-man  was  not  to  be  silenced 
in  this  way.  Deprived  of  the  use  of  his  trum- 
pet, he  immediately  had  recourse  to  the  hand- 
bell ;  and  it  is  by  this  means  that  he  now  makes 
known  to  the  good  people  that  they  can  be  sup- 
plied with  charcoal  for  kindling  their  fires. 
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The  charcoal-man,  to  confess  the  sober  truth, 
is  not  a  very  beautiful  object.  He  is  not  very 
particular  about  his  dress.  Indeed  any  attempt 
at  dandyism  would  be  quite  superfluous ;  for  the 
coal-dust  covers  him  all  over.  His  clothes,  and 
even  his  face  and  hands,  are  completely  blackened 
with  it ;  and  although  in  his  natural  and  original 
state  he  is  a  white  man,  he  exhibits  the  appear- 
ance of  one  of  the  sable  sons  of  Africa. 

Charcoal  is  made  by  burning,  or  rather  char- 
ring the  wood  in  a  coal-kiln,  where  the  fire  is 
nearly  smothered,  to  prevent  the  complete  com- 
bustion of  the  wood.  The  making  and  selling 
of  it  is  a  source  of  considerable  profit ;  particu- 
larly so  to  some  of  those  ingenious  venders  who 
have  a  knack  of  making  a  barrel  of  charcoal  out 
of  a  bushel,  or  even  less. 
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SWEEP!  OH! 


When  a  little  boy  just  arrived  in  town  from 
the  country,  for  the  first  time,  wakes  up  in  the 
morning,  he  hears  a  sound  which  surprises  and 
puzzles  him  not  a  little.  It  is  the  shrill  piercing 
voice  of  a  child,  singing  at  the  utmost  stretch 
of  his  powers,  a  strange,  wild  song,  of  which  the 
wondering  country  boy  cannot  make  out  a  sin- 
gle word ;  for  the  very  good  reason  that  it  has 
no  words,  but  is  a  succession  of  strange  inarticu- 
late shrieks,  modulated  into  a  sort  of  tune, 
always  nearly  the  same,  and  always  recognised 
as  the  song  of  the  Chimney  Sweep. 

Poor  child !  he  is  greatly  to  be  pitied.  Bound 
aTiprentice  to  a  hard-hearted,  brutal  master  when 
he  is  almost  an  infant,  he  is  compelled  to  earn  a 
miserable  support  by  climbing  up  the  flues  of 
chimneys,  scraping  off  the  soot  which  is  choking 
them,  and  carrying  it  away.     It  is  a  dreadful 


18  CITY    CRIES. 

trade,  and  must  necessarily  impair  the  health 
and  break  the  constitution  of  the  most  healthy 
child.  But  these  poor  children  of  the  African 
race  are  by  no  means  hardy.  It  takes  but  little 
hardship  to  break  them  down  completely ;  and 
but  few  of  them  can  long  pursue  this  business 
without  utterly  destroying  their  health. 

Fortunately  for  the  race,  the  introduction  of 
anthracite  coal  for  fuel  has  rendered  it  necessary 
to  call  for  their  services  only  at  very  long 
intervals ;  and  the  song  of  the  sweep  is  now  sel- 
dom heard  in  our  streets,  waking  the  echoes  at 
sunrise.  We  hope  that  some  means  may  be 
devised  which  will  enable  us  to  dispense  with 
their  services  altogether;  and  for  ever  silence 
that  dismal,  heart-rending  music. 
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FIRE!  FIRE! 


The  figure  in  the  engraving  is  a  fireman  who, 
having  heard  the  alarm  of  the  bell,  announcing 
fire,  was  the  first  to  reach  the  Engine-house, 
which  entitled  him  to  wear  the  ''  Director's  belt," 
and  to  carry  the  "  horn,"  through  which  he  con- 
tinually shouts  some  cheering  words  or  sounds, 
understood  by  his  comrades  only.  How  often, 
while  carefully  wrapped  up  in  a  warm  bed,  have 
we  listened  to  the  heavy  rumbling  of  the  engine, 
and  thought  of  the  poor  fireman  who  has  just 
been  aroused  from  his  comfortable  slumber,  to 
assist  in  putting  out  a  fire,  the  work,  perhaps, 
of  some  wicked  incendiary.  He  goes  probably 
to  take  a  cold  which  will  bring  him  to  a  bed  of 
sickness,  ay,  death !  and  all  purely  for  love,  as 
he  asks  no  reward ;  for  if  he  can  only  by  some 
act  of  daring  distinguish  himself,  he  is,  in  his 
own  estimation,  amply  rewarded. 
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In  the  midst  of  the  confusion  a  mother  misses 
a  child,  her  piercing  shriek  has  reached  a  fire 
man's  ears,  who,  regardless  of  danger,  dashes  into 
the  thickest  smoke  and  flames,  snatches  up  the 
child,  and  scorched,  and  nearly  stifled,  he  regains 
the  street,  bearing  his  precious  burthen  to  its 
mother's  fond  embrace ;  her  blessings  are  show- 
ered down,  but  the  deed,  to  him,  is  a  sufficient 
reward. 
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SHAD  !  BUY  ANY  SHAD  ? 

The  shad  season  commences  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  month  of  March.  The  first  supply  comes 
from  the  south,  and  is  sold  at  a  pretty  high  rate. 
But  not  many  days  elapse  before  these  fishes 
make  their  appearance  in  our  rivers,  and  then 
the  shad  women  commence  their  perambulations 
and  cries  in  the  streets. 

Shad  are  obtained  in  large  quantities,  in  the 
spring  and  summer  seasons,  all  along  the  coast 
of  the  United  States,  from  Georgia  to  Maine. 
The  shad  is  a  large  species  of  herring,  which 
inhabits  the  sea  near  the  mouths  of  large  rivers, 
and  in  the  spring  ascends  them  for  the  purpose 
of  depositing  its  spawn  in  the  shallow  waters 
about  their  sources.  The  young  fry  remain  for 
a  season  in  the  waters  which  gave  them  birth, 
but  on  the  approach  of  cold  weather,  descend 
the  rivers,  and  take  refuge  in  the  ocean.     The 
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old  ones  return  likewise,  but  at  this  time  are 
emaciated,  and  unfit  for  food.  The  shad  which 
frequents  our  American  waters  is  supposed  to 
be  of  a  different  species  from  the  European.  It 
usually  weighs  four  or  five  pounds,  but  some- 
times twelve.  During  the  season,  they  are  an 
important  source  of  profit  to  the  inhabitants  on 
the  shores  of  the  Connecticut,  the  Hudson,  Dela- 
ware, and  Chesapeake.  Great  quantities  are 
preserved  by  salting  and  smoking,  but  are  much 
less  esteemed  than  when  eaten  fresh. 
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WHITE-WASH. 

'^Y'ere's  the  White  Whitey-Wash  ! 
Brown  Whitey-Wash  ! 
Yellow  Whitey-Wash  ! 
Green  Whitey-Wash  ! 

Wash,  Wash  ! 

I'm  about  V 

The  white-wash  man,  with  his  pail  and  long- 
handled  brush,  has  laid  aside  his  horse  and  saw, 
or  other  implements  of  winter  labour,  and  sallied 
forth  in  quest  of  some  tidy  housewife  in  want 
of  his  services,  and  if  the  spring  be  fairly  opened, 
he  need  not  go  far,  for  who  is  there  that  does  not  at 
that  season  require  his  services?  When  I  ask  who 
is  there,  I  mean  what  lady,  for  in  many  instances 
the  other  sex  would  prefer  winter  all  the  year 
round,  to  having  their  books  and  papers  dis- 
turbed to  make  way  for  the  general  cleaning 
which  is  as  sure  to  come  as  the  spring.  These 
white-wash  gentlemen  are  very  proud  of  their 
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'^  profession."  "  They  have  white-washed  in 
the  best  families  for  years,  no  occasion  to  cover 
the  furniture  or  carpets,  they  never  splash." 
Pleased  to  have  found  at  last  a  man  who  under- 
stands his  profession,  the  lady  retires  with  her 
mind  relieved,  but  alas!  she  soon  finds  "the  pro- 
fessor" to  be  no  better  than  other  professors  she 
had  before  employed. 

Wall  paper,  owing  to  the  improvement  of  late 
years  in  its  manufacture,  from  its  cheapness 
and  beauty,  is  fast  superseding  the  necessity  for 
the  white-washer.  Paper  looks  better,  and  is 
more  economical,  and  is  much  used  in  Boston. 
Some  people  prefer  to  paint  their  walls — this  is 
very  much  the  case  in  New  York. 
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BUY  A  BUST  0?  GENERAL  TAYLOR? 

The  itinerant  seller  of  plaster  casts  is  a  regu- 
lar street  figure  in  all  our  great  cities.  By 
means  of  a  few  worn-out  moulds  which  he  has 
brought  from.  Italy,  the  poor  man  makes  a  stock  of 
casts,  and  mounting  them  on  a  board,  cries  them 
about  the  streets.  He  is  not  at  all  particular 
about  prices.  If  he  gets  a  piece  of  silver  for  his 
piece  of  plaster,  his  object  seems  to  be  gained ; 
so  that  if  you  really  do  not  wish  to  purchase,  it 
is  rather  dangerous  to  offer  him  a  quarter  of  a 
dollar  for  the  bust  which  he  wishes  you  to  buy 
at  two  dollars. 

When  he  has  followed  this  street  traffic  for  a 
few  years,  he  has  amassed  money  enough  to 
begin  business  on  a  larger  scale ;  and  accordingly 
he  hires  a  shop,  and  commences  the  making  and 
selling  of  all  sorts  of  plaster  casts.  He  will 
model  your  bust,  giving  a  very  formidable  like- 
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ne^?;  ^^r  cast  you  a  leaden  Venus  and  Apollo  to 
place  on  j^S^^f^^^ls  in  your  garden ;  or  copy  a 
pair  of  Canova's  "WjffiPlis  to  place  in  your  hall. 
Instead  of  carrying  a  small  :?^/^p  on  his  head 
through  the  streets,  he  now  sends  forth  a  little 
army  of  his  compatriots,  poor  expatriated  Ro- 
mans or  Tuscans,  regretting  the  glorious  skies 
of  Italy,  while  they  are  selling  busts  of  the  glo- 
rious heroes  of  America.  When  our  seller  of 
casts  has  made  his  fortune,  he  will  go  home  and 
purchase  a  villa  on  the  delightful  shores  of  Lake 
Como ;  and  tell  his  descendants  what  a  wretched 
country  is  America. 
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OYSTERS  !    PRINCE'S  BAY  OYSTERS  ! 

Oysters  form  a  favourite  article  of  diet  with 
the  good  people  of  every  city  in  the  season,  and 
immense  quantities  of  them  are  brought  from 
the  oyster-beds  on  the  sea-coast,  and  sold  at  the 
wharves  to  the  innumerable  dealers  who  supply 
the  citizens. 

The  oyster-trade,  now  so  very  considerable, 
is  of  recent  origin.  We  have  been  assured 
by  a  middle-aged  gentleman,  who  has  always 
resided  in  this  city  since  his  birth,  that  he  can 
remember  the  time  when  there  was  but  one 
oyster-seller  in  the  city,  who  conveyed  his  small 
stock  from  house  to  house  in  a  wheelbarrow,  to 
which  he  had  ingeniously  attached  a  small  table, 
with  its  modest  furniture,  consisting  of  a  small 
tin  plate,  some  forks,  a  vinegar  cruet,  a  salt-cel- 
lar, and  a  pepper-box.     He  would  stop  before  a 
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citizen's  door  when  called,  spread  his  table,  open 
his  half  dozen  oysters,  which  the  customer  would 
partake  of  alfresco — in  the  open  air. 

Little  did  the  ancient  oyster-dealer  anticipate 
that  within  the  life-time  of  one  man,  he  would  be 
succeeded  by  thousands  of  his  tribe — that  oyster- 
shops  would  be  opened  in  almost  every  street, 
and  oyster-carts  present  themselves  in  a  hundred 
different  places,  and  that  nearly  all  these  people 
would  drive  a  successful  and  lucrative  business. 

The  oyster-cart,  such  as  we  have  represented 
in  the  engraving,  is  now  one  of  the  most  common 
objects  which  present  themselves  at  the  corners 
of  the  streets.  Many  of  them  have  regular 
stands,  where  they  are  to  be  found  nearly  every 
day  through  the  season. 
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STRAWBERRIES  ! 

Among  the  merriest  and  most  welcome  of  all 
the  cries  heard  in  our  streets  in  summer,  is  that 
of  "  Strawberries  !  Fine  ripe  Strawberries  /" 
The  strawberry-women  are  so  numerous  in  the 
season,  that  one  cannot  help  wondering  where 
they  all  come  from.  Great  quantities  of  this 
excellent  fruit  are  raised  in  gardens  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  city ;  and  for  many  years  the 
quantity  and  size  of  our  strawberries  has  been 
increasing,  while  the  price  has  been  as  regularly 
decreasing.  This,  of  course,  is  owing  to  the 
increased  attention  which  is  paid  to  the  cul- 
tivation of  the  fruit  by  gardeners  and  farmers. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  Horticultural  So- 
ciety, many  improved  kinds  of  strawberries  have 
been  brought  into  notice  recently ;  and  some  of 
these  are  so  large  and  luscious  that  they  com- 
manda  very  high  price ;  being  eagerly  sought 
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for  the  tables  of  the  luxurious.  They  are  chiefly 
to  be  found  at  the  shops  of  the  great  confec- 
tioners. 

Our  strawberry- woman,  however,  is  often 
able  to  accommodate  the  housekeeper,  who  is 
attracted  to  the  front  door  by  her  cry  of  "  Ripe 
Strawberries  /"  with  a  very  nice  article,  and  at 
a  very  moderate  price. 

In  the  best  confectioneries,  you  pay  twenty- 
five  cents  for  a  plate  of  strawberries  and  cream  ; 
but  the  woman  who  carries  them  through  the 
street  on  her  head,  is  often  satisfied  with  less 
than  that  for  a  whole  quart.  In  the  market- 
house  you  are  served  with  a  plate  of  strawber- 
ries and  cream  for  a  shilling. 
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CHERRIES!   FINE  RIPE  CHERRIES! 

"  Fine  Ripe  Cherries  !"  This  is  a  delightful 
sound  to  the  boys  and  girls,  when  it  is  first 
heard  in  the  smiling  month  of  May.  The  neat- 
handed  country  girl  who  carries  them  about  the 
streets,  is  everywhere  as  welcome  as  flowers  in 
spring.  She  is  very  accommodating  to  her  young 
customers  as  well  as  the  older  ones.  She  sells 
to  the  housekeeper  by  the  quart ;  but  in  order 
not  to  disappoint  the  little  folks,  who  have  just 
been  begging  some  pennies  of  Papa  for  that  very 
purpose,  she  has  little  bunches  tied  together  by 
the  stems,  for  which  she  considerately  charges 
but  a  penny  a  bunch. 

To  confess  the  truth,  however,  these  bunches 
are  very  small ;  and  when  one  has  been  actually 
eaten  up,  it  seems  a  very,  very  poor  penny- 
worth. A  week  or  two  later  after  the  cherries 
first    come    to    market,   however,   the   bunches 


46  CITY    CRIES. 

increase  in  size ;  and  before  the  season  is  over, 
the  urchin  gets  for  his  penny  quite  a  large  hand- 
ful of  cherries.  By  this  time  strawberries,  dew- 
berries, raspberries,  whortleberries,  and  even 
the  luscious  peaches  are  soliciting  his  appetite ; 
the  cherries  have  come  to  be  very  lightly 
esteemed. 

We  have  in  our  markets  a  great  variety  both 
of  wild  and  garden  cherries.  There  is  the  com- 
mon red  cherry,  the  ox-heart,  the  black-heart, 
the  honey-dew,  the  black  Tartarian,  purple 
Guique,  the  May  Duke,  the  Late  Duke,  and  a 
great  many  more  of  the  cultivated  sorts ;  besides 
the  large  and  small  wild  black  cherries,  used  for 
making  cherry-bounce,  a  sweet,  but  intoxicating 
and  unwholesome  drink. 

The  cherry-seller  frequents  our  streets  during 
the  whole  summer. 
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BLACKBERRIES! 


Next  after  the  raspberries  in  season,  come  the 
Blackberries.  This  fruit  is  very  abundant  in 
our  neighbourhood,  if  we  may  judge  from  the 
quantity  offered  in  the  markets,  and  cried  about 
the  streets  every  summer. 

These  berries  grow  wild,  upon  tall  bushes,  like 
the  raspberry.  They  are  not  cultivated  in  gar- 
dens at  present,  but  it  is  possible,  that  at  some 
future  day,  they  may  become  the  object  of  atten- 
tion to  gardeners;  and  that  their  quality  and 
flavour  may  be  thus  improved,  as  has  been  the 
case  with  many  other  wild  berries  and  fruits, 
both  in  Europe  and  the  United  States. 

The  blackberry-women  are  very  numerous  in 
the  season,  when  the  fruit  is  ripe.  They  are  to 
be  met  in  in  almost  all  the  great  streets,  crying 
with  great  vigour  and  perseverance,  "Blackber- 
ries !  Fine  ripe  Blackberries  !  Buy  any  black- 
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berries,  Sir?  Have  some  of  these  nice  ripe 
berries,  ma'am  ?  They're  mighty  cheap !  only 
eight  cents  a  quart !  They  will  soon  be  done, 
ma'am ;  the  season  is  nearly  over.  You'd  better 
take  four  quarts,  ma'am.  You  shall  have  the  four 
quarts  for  thirty-one  cents,  ma'am.  You  can't 
get  them  so  cheap  out  of  the  carts,  ma'am." 

But  it  often  happens  that  all  this  eloquence 
is  thrown  away,  and  "  the  lady  of  the  house" 
prefers  raspberries  for  her  dessert. 
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PEACHES ! 

^'Peaches,  Oh!  Here  dey  go T^  In  the  latter 
part  of  summer,  this  cry  is  heard  all  day  long, 
in  every  part  of  the  city.  The  culture  of 
peaches  has  increased  to  so  prodigious  an  extent 
of  late  years,  that  our  market  has  been  quite 
glutted  with  them.  Cart-loads  upon  cart-loads 
are  offered  at  the  corners  of  the  principal  streets, 
and  every  one  can  enjoy  to  his  heart's  content, 
the  flavour  of  this  excellent  fruit. 

Peaches,  when  fully  ripe,  are  undoubtedly 
wholesome  fruit.  But  we  must  caution  our 
juvenile  friends  against  too  free  an  indulgence 
of  their  appetite,  even  for  peaches ;  and  particu- 
larly we  must  caution  them  against  partaking  of 
this  fruit  in  an  unripe  state.  Nothing  is  more 
certain  to  make  them  sick.  And  even  when 
they  are  ever  so  ripe,  and  ever  so  agreeable  to 
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,  it  is  very  dangerous  to  indulge  in  them 

.Acess. 

We  have  a  great  variety  of  peaches  in  our 
market  during  the  summer  season.  Of  these  the 
Rare-ripe  is  our  favourite.  Its  flavour  is  per- 
fectly delicious.  The  largest  and  finest  kinds 
always  bear  a  high  price ;  but  the  inferior  kinds 
are  sold  at  a  very  cheap  rate. 

Sometimes  it  happens  that  the  peach  crop 
suffers  severely  from  the  nipping  of  the  buds  by 
the  late  frosts  in  spring ;  but  this  seldom  hap- 
pens. In  most  seasons  our  market  is  abundantly 
supplied  with  this  excellent  fruit. 


\   \ 
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WATERMELONS !   FINE  RIPE  WATER- 
MELONS ! 

Watermelons  and  Cantelopes  abound  in  our 
market  in  the  season.  They  are  raised  in  great 
quantities  in  the  states  of  New  Jersey,  Dela- 
ware, and  Maryland.  Whole  cart-loads  are  tra- 
versing the  streets  at  all  hours  of  the  day,  and 
"  Ripe  Watermelons !  Fine  ripe  Watermelons !" 
is  every  where  the  cry.  This  fruit  has,  of  late 
years,  greatly  increased  in  quantity,  and  im- 
proved in  quality.  The  culture  of  watermelons 
has  recently  increased  to  so  great  an  extent  in 
our  neighbourhood,  that  they  are  now  sold  for 
one  quarter  of  the  price  which  they  bore  some 
fifteen  or  twenty  years  ago. 

Some  few  seasons  since  a  new  kind  was  intro- 
duced into  the  country,  called  the  Spanish 
Watermelon,  which  is  esteemed  above  all  other 
kinds.     It  is  of  a  very  dark  green  colour;  the 
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rind  is  unusually  thin ;  and  the  pulp  very  rich, 
crisp  and  juicy,  melting  upon  the  tongue  like 
an  ice-cream.  Commend  us  to  a  fine  Spanish 
watermelon  on  a  hot  afternoon.  It  is  a  feast  of 
the  richest  kind. 

This  excellent  fruit  is  raised  in  great  perfec- 
tion not  only  in  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
but  also  in  the  West  Indies,  Mexico,  and  South 
America.  In  Europe  it  is  also  cultivated,  and 
in  Asia  and  Africa  it  is  esteemed,  next  to  the 
date,  the  most  delicious  of  all  fruits.  Indeed  the 
Persians  pay  more  attention  to  its  culture,  and 
consider  it  of  more  importance,  than  even  the 
date.  Their  writers  speak  of  it  with  such  rap- 
ture that  we  half  suspect  they  have  a  kind  of 
watermelon  superior  even  to  the  Spanish. 

A  sandy  soil  is  the  best  adapted  to  the  culture 
of  melons ;  and  hence  many  prefer  those  brought 
from  New  Jersey,  and  from  the  eastern  shore  of 
Virginia. 
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CRABS !    CRABS  ALIVE ! 

Here  is  the  old  Crab-man,  with  his  wheel- 
barrow, calling  out  with  might  and  main, 
*'  Crabs !  Crabs  alive  !  Buy  any  Crabs  ?  Here 
dey  are,  all  alive !  Werry  nice  and  fresh!" 

But  see  !  there  is  a  young  gentleman  who  has 
caught  a  crab,  by  just  putting  his  hand  among 
the  live  contents  of  Cudjoe's  wheelbarrow ;  or 
rather,  to  speak  more  accurately,  the  crab  has 
caught  him.  See  how  he  "jumps  about,  and 
wheels  about,  and  cries  Oh  !  Oh !" 

Cudjoe  looks  on,  with  a  certain  degree  of 
sympathy,  to  be  sure,  but  never  takes  his  hands 
out  of  his  pockets.  He  says,  "  Ah !  hah  !  little 
massa!  crab  all  alive?  Werry  lively!  Him 
nippee  you  finger  when  you  put  him  in  dere. 
He  teachee  you  nebber  to  come  dere  no  more. 
Crab  no  like  little  meddlesome  boy." 

Our  supply  of  crabs  comes  mostly  from  the 
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Chesapeake  Bay.  In  the  summer  months  they 
ascend  the  Patapsco  as  high  as  Baltimore ;  but 
those  seen  in  our  markets  are  generally  taken 
some  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  below  that  city. 
Hampton,  a  village  near  Old  Point  Comfort, 
Virginia,  is  the  most  famous  place  for  crabs.  It 
has  often  been  tauntingly  said  the  people  sub- 
sist on  them,  and  even  that  some  of  the  inhabi- 
tants have  fins.  They  have  been  jeered  so  much 
on  account  of  their  fishy  location,  that  strangers 
landing  at  the  wharf,  have  found  it  prudent  to 
say  as  little  as  possible  on  the  subject  of  crabs. 
The  hard-shelled  crabs  are  most  common,  and 
they  are  sold  very  cheap.  The  soft-shelled 
ones,  which  are  so  abundant  in  Baltimore  and 
the  other  southern  cities,  are  very  rarely  offered 
in  our  market,  although  the  keepers  of  the  best 
hotels  and  eating-houses  take  care  to  obtain  from 
Baltimore  a  supply  for  their  tables,  when  they 
are  in  season. 
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ICE   CREAM 


In  the  summer  season,  immense  quantities  of 
the  finest  ice  cream  are  sold  in  Philadelphia. 
Indeed  the  city  vaunts  itself  on  producing  the 
best  ice  cream  in  the  world ;  and  strangers  gene- 
rally give  the  preference  to  that  which  is  sold 
at  such  establishments  as  Parkinson's,  and  Isaac 
Newton's,  over  any  which  is  to  be  found  in  our 
other  great  cities.  These  gentlemen,  however, 
although  they  contribute  to  the  gratification  of 
the  public  by  their  excellent  confectionery,  do 
not  contribute  to  their  amusement,  by  crying 
their  good  things  in  the  streets.  The  country- 
man who  figures  in  our  engraving,  however, 
sells  an  excellent  article.  It  is  real  country  ice 
cream,  fresh  from  the  farm,  and  although  cried 
and  sold  in  the  streets,  the  market,  and  the  pub- 
lic squares,  it  will  please  the  most  fastidious 
palate . 
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The  loudest  criers  of  ice  cream,  however,  are 
the  coloured  gentlemen,  who  carry  the  tin  cans 
containing  it,  about  the  streets  on  their  shoulders. 
They  sing  a  most  laughable,  but  scarcely  intelli- 
gible song  in  praise  of  their  "  Lemon  Ice  Cream, 
and  Vanilla  too  T^  concluding  with  a  roulade 
which  the  Virginia  Serenaders,  or  the  original 
Negro  Minstrels,  might  vainly  attempt  to  imi- 
tate. All  through  the  summer  months  these 
persevering  pedestrians  are  heard  singing  their 
merry  song  in  every  part  of  the  city.  We  have 
never  tasted  of  the  contents  of  their  cans ;  but 
we  are  told  by  those  persons  who  have  been 
more  fortunate  in  this  respect,  that  although  the 
African  article  will  not  bear  a  comparison  with 
Parkinson's,  it  is  by  no  means  unpalatable ;  and 
considering  the  half  price  at  which  the  coloured 
merchants  accommodate  their  juvenile  custom- 
ers, it  is  a  pretty  good  "  fip's  worth." 


% 
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HOT-CORN ! 


Green  ears  of  maize,  or  Indian  corn,  boiled 
and  served  up  hot,  make  a  most  delicious  feast. 
The  hot-corn  woman  is  universally  popular. 
She  has  a  great  number  of  regular  customers. 
She  keeps  her  ears  of  corn  hot  by  wrapping  them 
in  clean  napkins;  and  she  deals  them  out  to 
men  and  women,  boys  and  girls,  with  many 
praises  of  their  excellent  quality. 

''  This,  sonny,"  she  says  to  a  little  golden- 
haired  school-boy,  "  this  is  the  real  sugar  corn ; 
the  best  in  the  world :  so  tender  and  so  sweet ; 
an  ear  of  it  is  better  than  the  best  ice  cream  you 
can  buy."  So  thinks  the  urchin ;  and  he  hands 
over  his  pocket-money  with  the  most  perfect 
satisfaction. 

Hot-corn,  however,  we  are  bound  to  tell  our 
juvenile  readers,  is  sometimes  rather  a  danger- 
ous luxury.     It  is  sold  in  the  streets  and  market- 
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places  at  a  season  of  the  year  when  children  are 
liable  to  be  made  sick  by  the  most  trifling  im- 
prudence in  diet.  We  would,  therefore,  counsel 
all  our  juvenile  friends  to  abstain  from  dealing 
with  the  hot-corn  woman  at  all.  Indeed  we 
think  that  children  should  do  all  their  eating  at 
home,  and  at  the  regular  meal-times.  Otherwise 
they  are  constantly  running  the  risk  of  severe 
sickness. 

We  have  known  a  little  boy  confined  to  his 
bed  for  whole  weeks  in  consequence  of  a  single 
regale  on  peaches,  in  the  middle  of  July,  when 
the  weather  was  intensely  hot.  We  say,  then, 
eat  only  at  your  parents'  table ;  and  be  governed 
in  your  diet  by  their  wise  advice. 


'  r    -^ 
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SEA-BASS  !   FINE  SEA-BASS ! 

The  striped  Bass  is  one  of  the  best  articles  for 
the  table  which  our  Atlantic  fish-market  sup- 
plies. It  is  taken  in  great  abundance  on  the 
coast,  and  forms  one  of  the  standing  dishes  at 
the  city  hotels  and  eating-houses.  In  New 
York,  like  other  ocean  fish,  it  is  brought  to  mar- 
ket alive,  in  an  artificial  fish-pond,  or  well,  in 
the  hold  of  the  smack.  The  Philadelphia  fish- 
mongers preserve  it  in  ice,  and  furnish  it  abund- 
antly at  all  seasons.  It  is  found  in  all  the  fish- 
markets,  and  is  carried  about  the  streets  in 
wheelbarrows  by  venerable  negroes.  Pompey, 
whose  portrait  appears  in  the  engraving,  retails 
a  great  many  from  his  one-wheeled  carriage ; 
and  he  will  tell  you  that  his  sea-bass  are  per- 
fectly fresh  and  sweet.  They  are  frequently 
obtained  in  excellent  order,  and  when  this  is  the 
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case,  they  certainly  will  bear  comparison  with 
most  of  the  other  kinds  of  fish  served  on  our 
tables. 

We  never  see  the  ocean  fish  for  sale  in  the 
market  without  thinking  of  the  great  risk  and 
danger  which  is  undergone  by  the  poor  fisher- 
men ;  who  encounter  frequent  storms  or  squalls 
when  engaged  in  their  laborious  occupation. 
Many  lives  are  unavoidably  lost,  every  season, 
on  the  fishing  grounds. 
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ROCK-FISH!   BUY  ANY  ROCK-FISH? 

The  Rock-fish  woman  promenades  the  streets, 
with  her  shrill  cry,  at  various  seasons  of  the 
year.  She  is  very  moderate  in  her  prices,  and 
fully  earns  the  small  profits  which  she  makes  in 
her  laborious  business.  The  rock-fish  is  perhaps 
the  best  fish  for  the  table  which  our  market 
affords,  and  it  is  obtained,  we  believe,  at  nearly 
all  seasons  of  the  year. 

The  halibut  is  brought  to  our  market  only  at 
particular  seasons,  and  in  comparatively  small 
quantities.  It  is  never  cried  about  the  streets, 
like  shad  and  rock-fish,  probably  on  account  of 
its  being  dealt  out  in  large  pieces,  very  inconve- 
nient to  carry. 

The  rock-fish,  we  have  the  best  reasons  in  the 
world  to  know,  is  an  excellent  substitute  for  the 
cod  or  haddock  in  making  the  famous  New  Eng- 
land  fish-soup,   popularly  called   chowder.     Its 
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firmness  of  texture  and  delicate  flavour  give  it 
great  advantages  in  this  respect. 

The  rock-fish  is  taken  in  all  the  streams 
emptying  into  the  bays,  as  well  as  in  the  bays 
themselves.  In  the  months  of  April,  May,  and 
June,  however,  they  run  up  the  fresh  water 
streams,  to  deposit  their  spawn.  This  fish  some- 
times grows  to  an  enormous  size.  In  the  Chesa- 
peake they  are  taken,  weighing  from  sixty  to 
seventy-five  pounds.  Occasionally  a  fine  one, 
weighing  from  two  to  ten  pounds,  is  taken  below 
the  dam  in  the  Schuylkill,  at  Fairmount. 
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HOMINY! 

Who  has  not  heard  the  song  of  the  Hominy- 
man  ?  Who  can  tell  what  are  its  words  ?  There 
is  but  one  verse.  It  is  gabbled  over  with  great 
rapidity,  and  the  words  "Hominy!  beautiful 
Hominy !"  occur  more  than  once ;  but  the  re- 
maining words  are  all  Greek  to  the  greater  part 
of  his  hearers. 

The  hominy-man  is  decidedly  the  most  musi- 
cal of  all  the  criers,  and  attracts  most  attention. 
His  cracked-corn  is  always  in  request.  It  looks 
so  very  white  and  nice,  that  no  good  housekeeper 
can  have  the  heart  to  decline  purchasing  a  few 
pennyworths,  especially  when  invited  to  do  so  in 
musical  strains  that  delight  the  ear,  and  defy  all 
comprehension. 

When  he  is  tired  of  carrying  his  hominy  about 
the  streets,  he  has  a  nice  stand  in  the  market- 
house  to  resort  to ;  and  we  suspect  that  after  all, 
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the  principal  part  of  his  sales  are  made  there ; 
and  this,  too,  without  the  aid  of  music. 

Hominy  is  a  very  nice  and  wholesome  article 
of  diet.  It  is  used  on  our  tables  a  great  deal  in 
the  place  of  rice  or  potatoes.  But  it  has  a  more 
important  use.  When  nicely  boiled  and  served 
with  milk,  or  molasses,  or  syrup,  it  is  the  best 
of  all  kinds  of  diet  for  invalids  who  cannot  bear 
more  stimulating  food.  The  patients  who  resort 
to  Cuba  for  pulmonary  complaints,  often  live 
the  whole  winter  on  hominy  and  syrup.  Milk, 
in  that  region,  is  more  costly  than  wine ;  so 
that  hominy  and  milk,  in  the  West  Indies,  is  a 
rare  luxury. 
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MUFFINS !    HOT  MUFFINS  ! 

"  Hark!  there  is  the  muffin-man's  bell !  There 
he  comes !  I  hear  his  feet  pattering  on  the  pave- 
ment. Run  to  the  door,  Jenny,  and  buy  a  dozen 
muffins  to  have  with  our  tea,  this  evening.  Here 
is  the  money." 

Such  is  the  welcome  which  the  Muffin-man 
meets  in  hundreds  of  houses,  every  afternoon, 
when  he  goes  abroad.  But  it  seems  to  us  that 
his  visits  are  not  nearly  so  frequent  as  they 
used  to  be  in  old  times.  People  are  growing 
rich  so  fast  that  they  have  arrangements  for 
making  the  best  of  muffins  in  their  own  kitchens ; 
or,  perhaps,  it  would  be  nearer  the  truth  to  say 
that  people  are  growing  so  very  economical  in 
their  housekeeping,  that  the  muffin-man's  trade 
is  not  so  well  encouraged  as  it  was  some  years 
ago. 

We  are  sorry  for  this  change.     We  love  to 
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hear  the  muffin-man's  bell.  It  reminds  us  of  our 
school-boy  days,  when  a  hot  muffin  was  a  grand 
treat,  and  the  sound  of  his  bell  in  the  street 
called  us  to  the  window,  with  many  entreaties 
to  mamma  not  to  let  him  pass  the  door  without 
making  a  liberal  purchase  from  his  basket. 
Somehow  those  muffins,  bought  out  of  his  well- 
filled  basket,  always  seemed  more  delicious  than 
those  which  were  made  by  our  own  cook;  or 
perhaps  the  bustle  and  interest  of  calling  him  in, 
and  making  a  formal  purchase,  gave  a  better 
relish  to  the  muffins.  At  any  rate,  we  were 
always  very  partial  to  the  muffin-man,  and  we 
hope  that  his  nice  trade  will  not  go  entirely  out 
of  fashion. 


"'^^7 
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SPLIT  WOOD ! 

Old,  infirm,  bent  with  toil,  the  splitter  of 
wood,  axe  in  hand,  plods  along  the  streets,  cry- 
ing out  in  a  shrill  voice,  ''Split  wood!  Split 
wood  /"  Sometimes  he  adds  to  this  cry  a  verse 
of  poetry  in  the  style  of  the  African  Songsters, 
quite  hard  to  be  understood  by  common  people. 
This  verse  ends  with  a  loud  shout,  or  rather 
scream,  which  generally  attracts  the  attention 
of  some  house-maid,  who  knows  there  is  plenty 
of  kindling  wood  in  the  cellar  which  she  cannot 
use  for  want  of  splitting.  She  hastens  to  the 
front  door  and  calls  in  old  Sambo,  making  him 
very  happy  with  an  order  to  split  all  the  kindling 
wood  in  the  cellar.  She  admits  him  into  the 
hall,  points  the  way  to  the  cellar-door ;  and  in  a 
few  minutes  he  has  thrown  off  his  ragged  coat, 
and  with  his  axe  and  wedges  is  splitting  away 
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very  merrily,  and  singing  his  negro  songs  with 
all  his  might. 

Sambo  is  very  moderate  in  his  charges,  very 
respectful  to  his  employers,  and  quite  thankful 
for  the  smallest  favours.  Betty,  the  cook-maid, 
has  a  great  esteem  for  him.  She  gives  him  a 
dinner  by  way  of  bonus  for  splitting  the  wood 
very  fine  and  nice ;  and  sometimes,  by  her  mis- 
tress's permission,  fills  his  pockets  with  cold 
victuals  to  carry  home  to  his  aged  wife ;  who 
mourns  the  loss  of  all  her  children,  and  is  quite 
helpless  herself.  Old  Sambo,  you  see,  is  really 
a  very  interesting  character ;  his  merit  and  his 
misfortunes  deserve  our  sympathy. 


'^•^M 
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PAST  TWELVE  O'CLOCK  ! 

This  cry,  which  was  formerly  heard  in  the 
streets  of  Philadelphia,  has  now  ceased.  Until 
within  a  recent  period,  the  Watchmen  began 
their  nightly  rounds  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  even- 
ing, and  "  called  the  hour,"  as  it  was  termed, 
regularly  through  the  whole  night,  till  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  The  custom  was  highly 
popular  with  the  citizens,  and  after  being  dis- 
continued for  a  short  time,  several  years  since, 
was  resumed  at  the  earnest  desire  of  the  people. 
We  are  ignorant  of  the  cause  which  has  led 
the  city  government,  in  reorganizing  their  police, 
to  lay  it  aside. 

At  the  corners  of  certain  streets,  there  were 
formerly  placed  little  round  wooden  structures, 
called  watch-boxes,  to  which  the  watchmen 
retired,  and  are  supposed,  contrary  to  the  regu- 
lations, to  have  slept  occasionally.     It  would 
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not  surprise  us,  if,  on  inquiry,  it  should  appear 
that  the  abuse  of  this  privilege  of  retiring  to  the 
watch-box  has  led  to  the  abolition  of  the  old 
system ;  as  we  notice  that  the  watch-boxes  have 
gone  out — all  disappeared  with  the  crying 
watchmen. 

We  believe  that  the  present  system  of  numer- 
ous day  and  night  policemen,  all  silent,  except 
in  cases  of  alarm,  is  far  more  efficient  than  the 
former  one ;  although  it  is  quite  apparent  that 
no  system  which  has  yet  been  devised  is  capable 
of  preventing  numerous  robberies,  riots,  and 
scenes  of  violence,  both  by  day  and  by  night. 
How  happy  would  it  be  for  us,  if  such  scenes 
could  cease  for  ever,  and  the  blessed  time  arrive 
when  men  should  live  together  like  brethren  of 
the  same  family,  mutually  respecting  each  other's 
rights ! 
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PEPPER-POT  ! 

The  Pepper-pot  woman  is  not  quite  so  noisy 
now  as  she  was  some  twenty  years  since,  when 
her  song  might  be  heard  at  any  hour  of  the 
evening,  in  ahuost  any  part  of  the  city  : — 

^^  Pepper-pot  ! 
All  hot !    all  hot ! 
Makee  back  strong ! 
Makee  live  long  ! 
Come  buy  my  Pepper-pot!" 

Pepper-pot  is  a  favourite  dish  with  certain 
classes ;  otherwise  it  could  not  be  sold  in  such 
quantities  as  it  certainly  is ;  but  we  have  never 
yet  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  any  one 
who  would  admit  that  he  had  actually  tasted  it. 

Persons  who   are   curious   in   gastronomical 

science,  have  assured  us  that  it  is  a  horribly  hot 

mixture  of  tripe  and  black  pepper,  with  certain 

other  very  pungent  spices;    and  that  a  single 
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spoonful  will  excoriate  the  mouth  and  throat  to 
such  a  degree  as  to  take  away  all  power  of  tast- 
ing anything  else  for  a  month  afterwards. 

Perhaps  this  account  is  a  little  overcharged ; 
but  it  is  very  certain  that  all  persons  who  lay 
claim  to  a  fine  taste  in  cookery,  express  the 
greatest  horror  at  being  supposed  capable  of  eat- 
ing this  remarkable  soup. 

Its  hot,  pungent  character  probably  has  the 
effect  of  producing  thirst ;  and  its  thus  furnish- 
ing an  apology  for  deep  potations  of  strong  beer, 
may  possibly  account  for  its  popularity  in  cer- 
tain quarters. 
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ANY  KNIVES  OR  SCISSORS  TO  GRIND  ? 

The  knife  and  scissor-grinder  is  a  very  wel 
come  visiter  for  housekeepers.  Knives  ana 
scissors  are  so  apt  to  get  dull !  The  good  lady 
of  the  house  almost  always  has  a  dull  pair  of 
scissors,  and  the  little  boys  have  each  a  dull 
knife  for  him  to  sharpen,  when  they  hear  his  lit- 
tle bell  tinkling  at  the  door,  and  his  modest 
inquiry,  "  Any  knives  or  scissors  to  grind  ?" 
Where  he  comes  from,  nobody  know^s.  Who 
are  his  friends,  and  in  what  obscure  garret  he 
dwells,  nobody  ever  thinks  of  inquiring.  He  is 
simply  the  knife-grinder.  We  employ  him  for 
a  few  minutes.  We  observe  the  dexterity  and 
care  with  which  he  sharpens  our  household  cut- 
lery ;  we  pay  him  a  few  pence ;  and  he  goes  on 
his  way.  We  bestow  not  another  thought  upon 
him,  until,  a  month  or  two  after,  w^e  again  hear 
his  bell  tinkle,  and  again  have  recourse  to  his 
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useful  services.  And  yet  this  poor  man,  with- 
out doubt,  has  his  snug  little  home,  his  affec- 
tionate wife,  and  his  laughing  little  children,  who 
welcome  his  return  at  evening,  after  his  weary- 
wanderings  about  the  city ;  and  who  love  and 
cherish  him  with  as  much  genuine  feeling  as  the 
family  of  the  proudest  and  richest  citizen  among 
us.  His  heart  has  as  touching  a  history  as 
though  it  beat  beneath  the  richest  robes.  He 
deserves  our  sympathy.  He  should  be  some- 
thing more  to  us  than  a  mere  knife-grinder.  He 
is  a  man  and  a  brother.  When  he  comes  to  our 
dwelling  again  we  must  converse  with  him,  and 
inquire  for  the  health  of  his  wife  and  little 
ones. 
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